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A NARRATIVE, 
Transiated the French of Jules Simon for Every 
t om Saturday.) 


Part Turap. 
Vit, 

It was long after nightfall; the rear of the hall was 
but dimly lighted, the ctowd flowed out slowly. 
The ushers offered with humane readiness to take us 
out by a private ; but Marion wanted to em- 
brace her husband, and drew me with such force, 
that I was obliged to follow her. When we reached 
the courtyard, the condemned were justentering it by 
another door, surrounded by * Marion 
burst through the throng and threw herself on her 
husband's neck. Ashe was » and was near 
sinking under the tumult of his emotion, an old briga- 
dier of gendarmery held 
there fell great tears. 

The mother likewise came totterin 
her children; but M. Jourdan her, calling out 
to me to bring away Marion. He had trouble enough 
to them that it was betier to go to the 

avoid the crowd. At this juncture came an usher 
bringing similar counsels from the judge-president. 
He was ordered to inform the family that every access 
= ea — be allowed them, and — if 
ey to siga a petition for mercy, it would be 
countersigned by every member of the tribunal. 

We returned by side streets, so as to avoid the mul- 
titude. Being come into the chamber, the father sank 
on his knees, the two women also kn -eling behind him, 
and recited aloud the De Profundis, the women re- 
sponding at each verse. When the prayer was.ended, 

ion rose and told me she was going to help her 
mother-in-law to bed; for ber father and herself, they 
should pass the night in pr-yer; then, grasping my 
hand, she added, **Perhaps they will let you in this 
evening.’’ 

I understood her, and left immediately. I could 
not speak for the choking in my t. And besides, 
what was there for me to say to ? L walked on 
to the jail, in the snow and . The icy 
coldness of the night somewhat helped to calm the 
fever of my blood. The concierge let me in immediate- 
ly, telling me that M. Jourdan was with them. 

Under the control of one fixed idea, I cried out as [ 
entered, “Well, have you signed .your appeal ?’’ 
They sat motionless, with flushed faces, their eyes 
staring on vacancy, and made no response. 

“Talk to them,’’ said M. Jourdan, im a tone that 
startled me. 

; urning my eyes to him, I saw that he was weep- 
ing. ~ 

**For more than an hour here I have been begging 
them to appeal,’’ he said. ‘‘This appeal will give us 
several months; much ean be done with time. If 
some one of the band should be caught, it would be 
enough to make their innocence evident. For that 1 
believe in,’’ he broke out excitedly, rising at the same 
time; ‘*my faith in it is now invincible; and if they 
die they take with them my peace of mind forever. 
But you see them just as they bave been since the 
sentence, immovable as statues. I have begged, sup- 
plicated, been on my knees before them. I have 
talked to them of their father and of their mother, of 
the wife of Jean Louis, and of myeelf; I have plied 
every argument imaginable;—nothing moves them.’’ 
Then, turning towards them and giving the younger 
of the brothers a vigorous shake, ‘‘Wby, you unhappy 
wretch, this isa crime you are committing here !’’ 
and next, with an instant change of sentiment, be 
said, ‘‘In the name of Jesus Christ, for you ’s 
and your mother’s sake ! pity for my sake—'? And 
he kissed his head and bands, which he wet wi 
tears. And eo that indescribable scene of passionate 
dismay and pity wenton. At last Yvonic rose from 
his seat. 

“There is no justice,’’ he said in a hoarse voice. ‘It 
is better to die soon.’’ 

We obtained no other words. They came to tell us 
we must leave for the night. Then Jean Louis spoke 
in a whisper, asking me, ‘‘What is she doiog ?”’ 

‘She is counting on your making an_ appeal,” I 
apewered. ‘‘[t will be the death-blow of all there if 
you to your obstinacy.” 

**God’s will be done !’’ he said; ‘‘my mind is made 


u _ 

Pivhen I found myself in the stzeet with M. Jourdan, 
it seemed as though my brain were reeling. He gave 
me an appointment for eight o’clock the morning. ° 

We had resolved to return to the prison at an early 
hour,-and bring there with us all the femily, in re 
to obtain our permission of free action. We found 
the father and deughter seated on stools before the 
dead ashes of a fire they gave no heed to relightipg. 
They had spent the night there, motionless sad silent. 
The father rose and came to grasp the hand of M. 
Jourdan. ‘Do not thank me yet, Nayl,’’ he said; 
**I have not done with the case. I hope that I shall 
save them; but they must help me.’’ There was ‘no 
break in the settled gloom of the old man’s counte- 
nance, and [ saw that he had no hope. ‘The id 
wife is going mad,’’ he said to us with an air of he |p- 
less distress, And I presently learned from Marion 
that her mother-in-law really a; to have be- 
come unconscious of what was passing around her. 
For her part, Marion was active and resolate; and 
one could see that hope survived in her, and with a 
firm purpose to will and do. 

When she was sufficiently possessed of the occurren- 
ces of the preceding night by our report, and we spoke 
to her oftrying to move the brothers, ‘‘It is of uo use,”’ 
the said, “since their minds are made up. Bat if the 
jodge himeelf told them they ought to appeal, that 
might make a difference,’’ Here was a flash of light 

These few words let us into the secret of the 
of the three men, who no longer believed 


their life, partly from despair 
We repaired with ail 


up to embrace 
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him up, om whose mustache, 


In those first moments we could not share 
ondency. Happy at having overcome the 
. us, we : 
> but 
left tis also. ~ 
tet ‘aside for some defect of 
We el at it as 
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take place, they were no 
condemned ; they felt the necesity of saving 
others. Had not Marion herself obeyed a similar sen- 


rs 


simple) blamed our friends for ha 
responsibility of the assassination, They —* be- 
lieved in cuipability and made of it their title of 
honor; but as has happened before with zealous ad- 
herents of a cause who know themselves safe from pur- 
suit, they declared, with a vehemence which was not 
without a sort uf wild eloquence, that it was cowardly 
to disown one’s conduct and friends and principles 
for the sake of escaping the scaffold. Marion did not 
et angry when they thus insulted the condemned. 
She did not enter inte di She contented her- 
self with saying that they had not done the deed and 
that therefure they ougbt not to be allowed to die. If 
I- suffered my indignation to appear, she at 
me with surprise ana be. ged me to calm myeelf. 

We sometimes walked through the country as many 
as eight leagues in one day, tor we visited from pref- 
erence the isolated farm-houses, where we had most 
chances of meeting with refractories. Marion walked 
‘always in advance and silent, holding her shoes in her 
hand, which she only put On when we visited a cure. 
The refusals of aid became more and more stern as 
time went on, for the word had been given to that ef- 
fect. The rector of Sain Ailouestre, who had been 
one of the witnesses for the defence, bitterly complained 
that Marion was more formidable to the refractories 
than a company of moveable gendarmes. She burst 
inte tears, without other reply. We were constantly 
received with, ‘How, you here again?’’ sometimes 
even with menaces. [ advised her to returato Vannes. 
*-You will go back, M. Jales, if you wisb,’’ said she 
in her soft voice, ‘but I must keep on to the end.” 

Ia 1, the women displayed less ill-will, Ove 
of them, who kept the harberdasher’s ehop at Saint 
Jean Brevelay, tremblingly disclosed to us the exist- 
ence of the hiding-places, dug in the moor of the 
Menebom ia the days of the old chouannery, and the 
secret of which was revealed only to the initiated. 
She told us we should ru t risks in going there. 
We visited them one after the other, crouching in the 
third for hours together: no one came. Another 
woman‘informed us, after having us swear to keep 
the seoret, that Jesn Brien, with a number of re- 
fractories, was bidivg in the ruins of Locmaria. This 
wus our last hope, for there remained hardly a house 
in the country that we had not visited. The distance 
was long, yet Marion, although evidently worn out, 
almost ran as she went. We arrived about midday, 
Loomaria is neither a burg nor a village, but a ruined 
abbey, near which is annually held a celebrated tair. 
I was familiar with all the windings of these ruins, 
with the stone stairceses, that led up to the height of 
five stories and suddenly ended in the open air, with 
the cellars and long subterranean passage, that were 
in seme places fallen in and obstructed. We spent 
several hours in wandering through them. It was 
one of those great abbeys where formerly the daughters 
of roble families came to bury themselves from the 
world which resembled palaces rather than monaste- 
ries. Ip akind of underground cloister we found 
beds of fern stiil fresh, and traces of fire recently ex- 
tinguished. There was no longer any doabt that tue 

ons we were in sesrch of were in the habit of repair- 
ing thither; it was one of their retreats. But there, 
asin toe moors of the Menehom, would not our pres- 
ence suffice to keep thea. away ? 

Marion left the ruine, came as far as Pl umelec 
(only a half-league distant), and there told me that 
she should réturn to Locmaria alone in the night, 

ing through the fields to avoid being met. I told 
er that I should not let her expose’ herself alone to 
the risks of such an expedition. There would only be 
danger, she replied, in case she were defended; and I 
could but recognize the soundness of the observation. 
She went as she proposed as night wasfalling. Being 
g0.well aware of bow we were regarded through the 
, I dreaded that [ might never see her again 
and followed her at a distance, taking all possible pre- 
cautions against being seen or heard, The | entrance 
of the staircase was in the chapel bebind the high 
altar. On the first step of the altar she remained 
seated from nine o'clock till midnight, in the thick 
darkness. Towards midnight she heard sounds as of 
persons cautious!y picking their way tbrough the 
ruins; to reach the subterranean story they must 
pass near enough to touch her. Suddenly there was 
a whispering audible at a few paces distant, and 
presently the rapidly retreating stepsof a number of 
persons, apparently careless enough now of the noise 
they made. She instantly rose ap, saying who shé 
was, and calling Jean Brien, Le Pridoux, and all 
those she knew, by their names, They shouted back 
from the distan’e that they had nothing to say to her, 
that her searches were imperilling everybody, and 
that if they fell in with us,—ber. and myself,—they 
would fire on us as they would on Blues. She ran in 
pursuit of che fugitives, following them as long as she 
could hear them. They fired once at her, probably to 
frighten her, and then broke into fast ran in fear 
that the discharge of the gun would bring the gen- 
darmes on them, I was now only a few ;aces from 
her, and called out, “It is I, Marion.“ She adaitted 
this time that all was lost. 


I drew faom her the recital of the above incidents 
by piecemeal next day as we were on our road 
to Vannes. She bewailed the utter fruitlessness of 
her labors, constantly repeating, “I have done my 
best and done no good !” 

I, who was not s0 absorbed as ske in a single idea, 
felt at this juncture less inclined to despondency then 
to anger, These’ three in ts, ‘then, were to die 
so!. These men whom we sought for so long, 
who had fled from us, who perhaps had meant to kill 
us, knew that they were innocent, and, for fear, left 
them under the guillotine! All this tion, 
women, priests, and old men, took the part of the 
guilty against the guiltless! I was well nigh ready 
to say with my poor Yvonic, ‘‘There is no justice.” 

We returned to Vannes on foot, for we were not 
afraid of fatigue, and we were too to hire horses. 
The first thing we learned on reaching the town was 
the arrest of Le Pridoux and Jean Brien. 
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The Inquisitive Traveller. 


— — 


A correspondent relates the following as his own 

reonal experience: 

I left New York for Albany in no very pleasant 
mood. Getting up for an early train is neither cus- 
tomary nor le with me; the coffee was muddy 
and the toast abominable. I got into a muss with a 


j+mmed in the car door, and a fat man stepped on my 
toe as I moved to my seat. My face knew looked 
forbidding, and, though the car was full, the seat be- 
side me was mt-taken. We had gone past one or two 
stations when a tall, broad-shouldered, farmer-locking 
~ fellow got into the car, and withoat a ‘By your leave,’ 
or, ‘is this reat engaged?’ down he sat beside me. 
ve him a severe look that ought to have annihilated 
fi , but it didn’t. Then [ looked out of the window, 
the car moved on. By and by my was 
attracted by a gentle touch. 

‘Pleasant’ day.”’ 

I gave him to understand, inacurt way, that I 
didn’t care if it was. After a while he reached his 
ee by me and said, yawningly : 

* as ef we should hev some rain soon.’’ 

I let the remark pess without reply, determined 
that he should not draw me out. After some miles 
he again : 

‘*Killed-a hog last night. 

“Well, what’s that to me?”* I said sharply. 

“Guess how much it weighed.”’ 

“Ob, don’t nae me—six hundred pounds,”’ 
” er 3 


» awaiting my stardy 
He made none, and after 
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T| rumor, and so brought the burglars to the Cross Roade, 
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Wanted at the Oross Reads. 


I was in a hurry to reach home. No wonder, for). 
ae wildest ah bat ang —— in my life, 
the country over which my way a8 
bad and as dark as country roads im general. Con- 
ly I was walking at a great rate, with the 
o and forter 


i 


ny self attacked by a 
still, and strove to 


w Unless I choose it would be hard to 
get me there,”’ 

Bat instead of producing a pistol and demanding 
my money or life, the man answered in an altered 
tone. 


““Beg’pardon ! I made a mistake. I thought it was 
my brother, and wanted to frighten him. Bad night, 
sir.”’ 
“Very |" said IL. 

“You don’t know the time ?’* be ssked. 

“ft was seven when [ left the tram at L——," I 
id 


“Thank ye,”’ said the man, ‘‘Good night.”” 

If bis object bad been robbery, probably he had 
decided, from my rough mufflers, that I was too poor 
a man to be worth the trouble, 

But after all, I said, probably he spoke the tru'h. 
A man may have such a voice without being a high- 
warman, no doubt. 

So I went on homeward, and soon found myself un- 
* shelter, and partaking of a warm and savory 

pner. 

My mother was there, and my brother Ben. Ben 
Was a great —— who could beat any other 
boy of his age for miles around, if it came to wrestling 
or boxing, and as good humored a boy as ever lived; 
a boy always to his mother, although he had 
—— his right to vote already in one Presidential 
election. 

When supper was over and we had chatted for an 
hour, we went up stairs together. We share one 
room. 

The moment Ben’s head touched the pillow he always 
went to sleep. That night I followed his example: 

Bat I did not sleep long without a dream—a dream 
in which I felt a rough grip on my arm and was 
roused by a crying in my ear. 

‘*Wake up ! you’re wanted at the Cross-roads——.."” 

It was so real, so palpable, that when I started broad 
awake I actually believed that some one was in the 
room—the man who intended robbery or violence, 
But when L had lit my lamp the.room was empty, 
except myself and Ben, lying snoring on his pillow. 
I went to the door; it was locked. I went to the 
window; the rush of raia against the panes was all [ 
heard. [ even went across the to my mother’s 
room. She was awake. There had been no unusual 
sound, she was sure. 

Only a dream, born of my meeting with the strange 
man upon the road, I felt sure had awakened me. [ 
went to bed and fell asleep again. Again I was 
awakenea by the same words—this time they came to 
my ear by an unearthly voice. 

**Wake up, you're wanted at the Cross-roads———"’ 
[ again sprang trom the bed and said to Ben: 
**Wake up ! did you heara yejling ?”’ 

**My stars,’* said Ben, ‘‘Yelling! wake up! 
fairly frightened me.”’ 

**Ben,”’ said [, **wait until [ light the lamp. 
heard another voice. 
house or outtide.’’ 

So wiifit the lamp, avd we searched, but in vain 

**Nightmare,”’ said Ben when [ tol! him my story. 

**Ben,”” said [, **what is there at the Corss-roads ?"’ 

A house,”’ said Ben. 

He bad lived in the neighborhood a long while, and 
[ but a short time. 

**One httle house, besides two ork trees and a fence. 
An old man lives there, a rich old fellow, and a bit of 
a miser they say. His grand-daughter keeps house 
for him ” 

**Ben,”” said [, “that fellow may have meant harm 
tothem, I may be wanted at the Cross Roads.’’ 

*Brother,”’ said Ben, ‘-go to sleep. You had a 
nightmare’’—and Ben plunged in between the blankets 
and was soon snoring again 

Lalso in ten mioutes was sleeping soundly as befure, 
but the awakening quickly came again. 

I opened my eyes to see a girl standing at the foot 
of the bed. A girl with white robes and golden hair 
allabout her shoulders, who wrung her handeand cried, 
“Ob, wake up! you are wanted at the Cross Roads.”’ 

This time 1 started out of bed bathed in a cold per- 
spiration. I trembled like a leaf, and had no doubt 
that [ had received a supernatural warning. 

**Ben,”’ I cried, **Ben, for the third time I have 
been told that | am wanted at the Cross Roads and I 
am going.”’ 

And I began to dress myself as specdily as possible, 
listening meanwhile tothe storm, raging madder and 
wilder than at any other period since its commence- 
ment. 

Ben remonstrated with mein vain. At last he be- 
gan to huJdie on his clothes. 

“*If you have gone mad, | must go with you and. 
take care of you,’’ he said. ‘‘But fancy another man 
going in a storm like this to the C.oss Roads, becaus’ 
a nightmare davises him to do so, and what would you 
think of him?” 

[ said nothing. All I could have answered would 
have been : 

»I am impelled to go; I dare not refuse, whatever 
may be thought of me.’’ 

In ten minutes we were splashing through mad and 

rain along the road. It was perfectly dark; now and 
then a blazing red star in the distance told us that a 
lamp was gleaming through the rain in some cottage 
window, but otherwise we would not have been con- 
scious of our proximity to any habitation whatever. 
At last nearing the spot where the road from. 8 
crosses the road from P——, we"were indeed, in as 
solitary a place as could be well imagined. 
The house, which abutted on the veryangle of the 
roads called in familiar parlance the Cross Roads, was 
the only one for some distance in either direction, and 
certainly on such a night we were not likely to meet 
many travellers. - 

All was silent as the grave. Westood quite still. 
In a moment Ben broke out with one of his wildest 


You 


I 
There must be some one in the 


vghs. 

Well,” he said, *‘how now? will you go home 
and have another nightmare !’’ 

Bat hardly had the words escaped his lips when 8 
sbrie broke on the aftr, and a woman’s voice, plainly 
coming from the interior of the cottage cried, 

Mleip | help! velp !”” 

**Ben,”’ siid I, “‘we are wanted at the Cross Roads,’’ 
and then, understanding each other, without more 
words we made our way to a window, through which 
a light shone. A muslin curtain draped the panes, 
but-through it we saw an awful sight. 

An old man Jay upon the floor, and over him bent 
a Tuffian, clatching his throat, and holding a pistol 
to his ear, while another man grasped a sbrieking gir! 
by the’arm—a girl in a floating night dress—with such 
long’golden hair as belonged to the woman of my vision. 

a moment was to be wasted. 

‘Ben flung his weight against the slefder lattice and 
crushed it in, and we had grappled with the ruffians 
before they knew whence the attack came or how many 
foes were upon them. 

I do not intend to describe the struggle; indeed, I 
could not if I would. But we were strong men, end 
inspired by the cries of the helpless old man and the 
terrified girl, soon had one of the villains bouad and 
the other lying prostrate on the floor. 

Then Ben started for assistance, and before morning 
both were in jail, Ben admitting, as we saook each 
otherby the hand, that we were “wanted at the 


Cross 

The old man was not a miser, but he had saved 
some few thousands for his old age, and, living more 
plainly than he need have done, had given rise to ihe 


in the of booty. 

Se eee scl ccccinie @ Weedlbds, toes bite 
ter, and as no story is acceptable to the 

lady reader without a flavor of romance, I will tell 

them that ske became in after years, not my wife, but 

the wife of my darling brother Ben. 


Rothsehila’s Timldity. 


Daring the latter years of his life the famous Lon- 
don r, Nathan Ro hechild, was said to be al- 
ways in fear of assassination. 

You must be a very happy map, Mr. Rothschild,’’ 
said a atone of his banquets, for which his 
Picadilly house was famous. 

“Happy! Me happy!” heexclaimed. ‘What, bap- 
when just as you are geing to dine you have a letter 
in your hands —— not send me 
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white flakes seemed to vie with each to see 
should reach its destination soonest, and the sky above 
seemed one endless sheet of snow. 

**Well,”’ said the Doctor to his wife, ae he returned 
from bis round of calls, “I am glad there are not 
many sick just now, for [ think home is the best place 
fur an old man Ike me;"* and he shook the snow from 
his great coat and handed it to Brace to bang up, 


saying that he should not need it any more that night. 


Just as he had seated himeelf at the tea-table and 
his wife was pouring out his tea, a loud rap was heard 
at the door. 

“Tt is some belated traveler,’’ decided the Doctor 
as he arose to open the door. 

“I want you to go and see my wife, Doctor,” said 
the visitor as he seated himself by the fire. 

“What! go ten miles such a night as this? It is 
impossible,*’ retorted the Doctor. 

“T fear she will die,”’ said the man, ‘“‘unless you 
do. I have a man here with me, and we bave shovels; 
we will see you safe through, if you will go."’ 

The amount of it was, the Dootor went. 

It is not my parpose to dwell on his ride there; for 
it was made y easy by the aid of strong 
arms and shovels; nor cf the sick woman, but of his 
journey home. The snow was still whirling thick and 
fast as the Doctor tucked himeelf snugly in his light 
cutter for the homeward trip, and started off briskly; 
for Nellie was anxious to get home to her warm stable. 

The Doctor was not very well acquainted with the 
roundabout way he came, and with the darkness and 
blinding snow, he soon became bewildered. So after 
a while, thinking he bad ridden farther than the dis- 
tance to his home, he thought he would trust his horse 
to get him out of the diffuulty, and gave Nellie full 
liberty to choose her own road; so, after he had gone 
on for some time longer, Nellie stopped and whinned. 
The Doctor unmuffled a little, and peered around in 
darkness and snow. 

“Why, Nellie, where are we? he said. ‘‘This looks 
very like Chestnut Ridge; yes, there’s the opening in 
the trees, at the turn of the road on the brow of the 
hili—this mast be Cvestnut Ridge—eight miles from 
home, Weil, Neliie, we may as well camp for the 
night, for we can’t get home.”’ 

**How lucky that Bruce supplied us well with 
blankets,”’ eoliloquized the Docior as he unhitched 
Nellie from the eutter, and fastened one of the blankets 
on her, and turned her loose to look out for herself. 
Then spreading a buffalo robe on the snow and turning 
the cutter up, he wrapped himself in his blansets, and 
crawkd into his novel bed and was soon sound asleep 

His faithful dog was very uneasy all night at bis 
master’s absence, and bounded out at the first oppor- 
tunity to louk for him. Finding the cutter in such a 
novel condition, he began to bark furiously around it. 

You cam judge of the Doctor’s astonishment, when 
he came out of his bed-room to fia himself in his own 
door-yard, and Nellie standing at the stable door, 
wondering no deubt, why she was treated so coolly.— 
Western Rural. 
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Mark Twain’s Opinion of Woman. 





At the annual banquet of the Washington Corre- 
spondents’ Club, held on the night of the 12th of Jan- 
uary, the Stur reports the 12th toast as follows: 

Womaa: The pride of the professions, and the 
jewel of ours. 

The toast was respoaled to by Samuel Clemens, 
be;ter known as Mark Twain, who remarked as 
follows: 

Mr. President: [ do not know why I should be 
singled out to receive the greatest distinction of the 
evening—for so the office of replying to the toast of 
woman has been regarded in every age. [Applause.] 
1 do not know why [ have received this distinction, 
unless it be that Lama trifle less homely than the 
other members of the Club. But be this as it may, 
Mr. Presideut, [ am proud of the question, and you 
could not have chosen any one who would have ac- 
cepted it more gladly, or labored with a heartier good 
will to do the subject justice, than L Because sir, I 
love the sex. [Laughter.] I love all the women, 
irrespective of age or color. [Laughter.]} 

Human intell‘gence cannot estimate what we owe to 
woman, sir. She sews on your buttons [laughter]; 
she mends our clothes [laughter]; she ropes us in at 
the thurch Fairs; she confides in us; she tells us what- 


ever she can fiod out about the little private affairs of 


the neighbors; she gives us good advice, and plenty of 
it; she gives usa piece of her mind sometimes—and 
sometimes ull of it; she soothes our aching brows; she 
bears our children—ours as a thing. In all 
relations of life, sir, it is but just and a graceful tribute 
to woman to say of her that she is a brick. [Great 


‘ laughter j 


Wheresvever you place women, sir—in whatever 
position or estate—she is aan ornament to the place 
she occupies, and a treasure to the world. [Here Mr. 
Twain paused, looked inquiringly at bis hearere, and 
remarked that the applause should come in at this 
point. Itcamein. Mr. Train resumed his eulogy. } 
Lovk at Cleopatra '—look at Desdemona!—look at 
Florence Nightingale!—look at Joan of Arc!—look at 
Lucretia Borgia! [Disapprobation exp } Well, 
said Mr: Twain, scratening his head doubtfully, sup- 
pose we let Lucretia slide—Look at Jeyce Heth—look 
at Mother Eve. [Cries of ꝰOh, oh!’’] You need not 
Jook at ber uoless you want to, but, said Mr. Twain, 
refleotively, after a pause, Eve was ornamental, sir— 
particularly before the fashions changed. I repeat, 
sir, look at the illustrious names of history! Look at 
the Widow Machree!—look at Lucy Stone!—look at 
Elizabeth Cady Stanton!—look at George Francis 
Train! [Great ter] And, sir—I say it with 
bow:d had and deepest veneration—look at the moth- 
er of Washington! She raised a boy that could not 
lie—could not lie—[Applause.] But he never had 
any chance. [Oh! un!] It might have been different 
if he had belowged to a Newspaper Corresponden's’ 
Club. (Laughter, groans, hisses, and cries of Put 
him out.’’] Mark looked around placidly upon his 
excited audience and resumed : 

I repeat, sir, that in whatever position yon place a 
woman she is a2 ornament to society and a treasure to 
the world. As a sweetheart she has few equals and 
no.superiors [laughter]; as a cousin she is convenient; 
as a wealthy grandmother, with an incurable distem- 
per, she is precious; as a wet nurse she has-no equal 
among men. [Laughter.] 

What, sir, would the people of the earth be without 
woman? They would be scarce, sir, »lmighty scarce. 
Then let us cherish her; let us protect her; let us 
give her our support, our encoursgement, our sympa- 
thy—oureelves, if we get a chance. ([Laughter.] 

But, jesting aside, Mr. President, woman is lovable. 
gracious, kind of heart, beautiful—wortby of all re- 
spect, of all esteem, of all Not any here 
will refuse to drink her esr right cordially in this 
bumper of wine, for each every one has personal! 
nestoend loved aod honored — best one ot 
them all—his own mother. [Applausr.] 


— — 


Anecdote of Daniel Webster. 


A writer in the Providence Journal gives some in- 
teresting reurinisvences of Mr. Webster, telling the 
following to illustrate his extreme sensitiveness : 

‘My inoforment’s father, some forty years ago or 


more, kept the public house in Sandwich, Mass, 





Fletcher. 
alone, from court, at Nantucket, he stopped, as A 
for the night, and. found his room ready and light 
burning. After he bad gone to sleep, up drove Kil- 
burn Whitman, a famous lawyer, in Piymouth coun- 
ty, and the greatest snorer in all Massachusetts. It 
was said of him, that at a session of the court, in 


ing. He wanted lodging. The hoet told bim be had 
only ene spare bed, which was in Mr. Webster’s room, 
* dared not put bim in there. Kilburn said he 

with Mr. Webster. The host 
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Josh Buling’s Farmer’s Allminix. | 


The following selections are from the amusing work | 
Marriage tew & coquette iz often, “letters ov marque |: 


and ’ 

Tt iz very diffikalt for 9 poor man tew be superior 
tew hiz fortune, and more diffikult for a rich one. 
How menny thare iz whese souls hang in 
them, like the pith in a goose quil, 

Pick apples now, and cider make, 

—8 ip a barral juice it. * 

Kod through — 

A debt is alwus a growing, if it don’t gro in size, it 
gros in heft. 
There iz lots ov folks in the world who covet misfor- 
tins jist for the ov granting. 
I thank God most tly for one thing, and that 
iz, when ev —** iz happy? | ameuietobe. | 

Love iz saki to be blind, but i kno lots ov phellows 
in love who kan see twice az mutch in their sweet- 
hearts as i ken. | 

If yu want tew git a sure krop, and a big yield, sow 
wild oate. 

In youth we run into diffikultys, in old age diffikul- 
tys run into us, | 
When roosters are observed before daylite in the. 
morning, soering amung the klouds, and utt- ring la- 
mentasbuns, then look out for sum sudden weather, 
and a severe pucker in the money market. | 
When yu see 13 geese, walking iojun file, and toe- | 
iig in, yu kan deliberately bet yure lest surviving dol- | 
lar on a hard winter, a grate fluxtuousness dur- 
the next season, in the price of cow hide boot». 

f pigs equeal in the night, and 
oph ov their roost, and mingle in a 
hope for bigh winds in a few weeks, and the typus , 
fever in yure naborhood. 

Wien spiders are seen climbing up the wall back- | 
wards, and frogs cough az tho they bad the hickups, | 
look out fur rain; this iz also a sure sign that children 
will have the measles light, 

It bees hang around their hives, aod mules are seen | 
in a brown studdy, a storm ov sum kind iz cooking, | 
and yu will notis the market fur herring is very cadaver- 
ous and shifty. 

Jist before a heavy sno storm, ov 8 feet deep, chim- 
bley ewallows are uvkommon skarse, and in the moral 
world thare iz a grate Jazyness in the agytashun of 
the temperance question. 

When bens lay 2 eggs aday, and men cease tew | 
brag, and wimmin cease to cackle, then injan summer | 
draws ni, and the milleniam aint fur oph. 








Humor: of the War. 


It is said that when Jobn C. Breckinridge and 
Humphrey Marshall met at Paris, Kentucky, recent- 
ly, Mr. Breckinridge told the following story of the 
war: When Gen. Pegram was preparing to march bis 
troops into Kentucky, Marshall, who did not like 
poaching upon his preserves, ineffectually warned him 


not tocome, and at last sent word that avy troops 
which attempted to enter Kentucky would have to 
pass over his dead body. Pegram replied that it 
would be too much to expect that of his artillery, “Bat 
if he found the obstacle in his way, he would immedi- | 
ately tunnel through.’’ 

In a similar vein of extravagance, a Southern Gen- 
eral, on the march of Lee's army into Marylan 1, call- | 
ed out to a magnificent colonel to ‘‘take his mustache 
out of the road, so as to let his brigade march by.’’ 











qe GERRISH CABINET ORGANS. | 


These instruments are strictly first class in every detail of ma- 
terial and workmanship, and ure offered at as |-w prices as such 
a quality of work can be afforded. The following testimonials | 
are amply sufficient to indicate their excellence : | 


Baooxiry, N. ¥ , Nov. 13, 1869. 
W H. Genera: 

My Dear Sir: Atthe request of Rev. Mr. McKay, I have 
examined the instrument which he obtained of you, and I take 
pleasure in testifying to fts excellent qualities. it is well made, 
substantial, and of good appearance. Its reeds are clear and 
pure, and quite free from beth the haskiness and the sbriliness 
which are so displeasing in many reed organs. The voicing is 
excellent, and the general effect is musical. Ican safely com- 
mend it to all who desire a good instru.eut. 

I am truly yours, 
HENRY WARD BEECHER. 


Bostox, July 6, 1868. 
W. H. Genuisn, Esq.: | 

Dear Sir: We most cordially and conscientiously express our 
unqualified opinion of the superior excellence of the Cabinet 
Organs you manufecture. We have bad fr. quent opportunities 
for examining their merits, and pronounce them unsurpassed 
by any European or American instuments of the class we have 
ever heard. The sc entific priocipies upon which they are con- 
structet. the thorough faithfal and durable character of the 
ability justly merit, and which we heartily desire for you 

Very respectfully yours, & @. G. HOOK. 

* *For years the General Agent of Mason & Hamlin. an ac- | 
coniplished musician and amateur organist, athorough mechanic, | 
and as we can testity oma p | acquaint of years, a | 
gentkmen of entire integrity, Mr. Gerrish has given himse'f to 
his work with the determination to manufacture the very best | 





workmanship, together with your artistic voicing, are a sure 
guarranty of a successful busivess, which your enterprise and 
instrumeot that can be made.— Congr egationslist. 
Circulars sent by mail. Address 
W. H. GERRIEH, 


4152 1790 Washington Street, Boston. 


Or PRICE 
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CLOTHING STORE! 


Haviog adopted the “one-price” sysiem 
from whick we shall make ne deviation, we 
have marked our geods down to the lowest 
market price. By this system we can give our | 
custemers better bargains than ever before, | 
and the custemer unacquainted with the | 
quality of geods, has the same advantage as 
the mest experienced, | 


| 
WE HAVE JU8T RECEIVED FOR OUR 


WINTER TRADE, 


ONE OF THE LARGEST 


STOCKS OF CLOTHING 
AND GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS, 


EVER OFFERED IN AUGUSTA! 


WINTER OVERCOATS. 


We invite the especial attention of those who have heretofore 
had their clothes made to order to our arso:tment of tine 
Overcoats, which we guarrantce to be equal to custom made in 
every respect, and which we sell at a much less price. 

We also offer a large assortment of 
Cardigan Jackets. 
Plymouth Back Gloves. 
Woolen Shirts, 


Under Clothing, 
Scarfs, 
And everything to be found in a 


Clothing and Furnishing Goods Store. 


Agents for Greely’s Pivot-action Sheu Ider 
Brace. 


REMEMBER THE PLACE: 


S. W. HUNTINGTON & €0’S, 


190 WATER ST., AUGUSTA, ME. 
4762 


4 WORD OF ADVICE 


Vor the Especial Benefit of Sufferers. 


@MEIRS. A. W. KIDDER, 
Of Norridgewook, Me., 
Would respectfully recommend to the public generally her 


CELEBRATED BLOOD PURIFIER, 
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A MUSICAL BOX FOR $2.00. 


MANUFACTURED EXPRESSLY FOR 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS! . 
OVER 90,000 SOLD, GIVING 
The greatest satiafsction. The French Great Sensation. 


and novelty ; in highly polished cases. metal: 
or aman A Dog brilliant in ton, with the most 


fl 


Hl 


THY 














feet, 70.07 


| cost ig but a trife. 


The 7 
— — 
— at the store of M. @ ‘Parties 

|| amu stowe-would do wellto examine this. 


MANHOOD AND WOMANHOOD, 
PUBLISHED BY THE 


PEABODY MEDICAL INSTITUTE, 
Ne. 4 Bnldnch Street, Basten, 
(Opposite Revere House ) 

100,000 COPIES SOLD THE LAST Year. 

THE SCIENCE OF LIFE, or SELF. PRESERVATION. A 
A Medical Treatise on the Cause and Oure of Exaacsrap Virat- 
ry, Pasmatons Decisse 1 Mas, Nenvovs anp Pursicat De- 
muizy, Hypocuompats, and all other diseases arising from the 
Eanons or Yourn, or the [xpiscaetions or Exosases of mature 
years. Thisis indeed a book for every man. Price only One 
Dollar, 286 pages, bound in cicth. DR. A. H. HAYES, Au- 


> A Book fer Every Woman. 

Eotitied SEXUAL PHYSIOLOGY OF WowAN nee 

DISKASEs: x *7 ** or Ae - ¥ ae 

01001041 LY, from Iarasor To 

ag 4 Ags, with elegamt J/lusira- 
These are, beyond all comparison, the most 

works on Ph ever . Phere is 


og character are fotfeduced, 
to which no a/{usion even can he found in any other works in 
oar language. Allthe New Discoveries of the author. whose 


Vatoasts Boons.—We have received the valuable medical 
works of Dr Alber: H. Hays. These books are of actual merit, 
and should fod a place in every intelligent family. They 
not th» cheap order of abominable trash published by irrespon- 
sible parties, and purchased to gratify 


—Coos Republican, Lancaster, N. H., Sept.1, . 
Dr. Hares is one of the most learned and popular physicians 
of th- day, aod is entitled to the gratitude of our race for these 
invaluable productions. It seems to be his aim to induce men 
and women to avoid the cause of those diseas~sto which they 
are subject, and he tel] tnem jast how and when to do it.— 
Farmington Chronicle. Farminyton, Me , Sept. 2, 1869. 
These are truly scien'ific and popular works by Dr. Hayes, one 
of the most learned and poputar physicians of the day.—Tne 
Medwal and Surgical Journal, July, 1869. 

Price of SCIENCE OF LIPE#, $1.00. PITYSIOLOGY OF 
WOMAN AND HER DIS*ASES, $200. In Turkey morocco, 
ull gilt, $5.00. paid 
Either bo~k sent by mail on receipt of price. 


Address “Taz Peasopy Mepicat Ixetrrurs,” or DR. HAYES, 
No. 4 Bulfinch street, Boston. 

N B.—Dr H may be consulted in strictest confidence on all 
diseases requiring skill, secrecy and experience. /nviolatle 
Secresy and Certain Relief. lyeop49 


year SOON NOISED ABROAD. 
4 





Ic is but six years since ALL.LEN’S LUNG BALSAM, 
was first offered for sale Its. good qualities were soon made 


, known at home, and very soon its fame was noised far and near; 


now it is sold in pearly every Drug “tore in the United States— 
North, East, South and West No simi ar medicine stands high- 
er with the people. It is well known oa the Pacific coast, and 
lbera] demaa ts for it from San Francivto, Sacramento ia Cali- 
fornia, and rortland, Oregon; even from Australia,. orders 
are received for it. And throughout Canada, it is well and fav- 
orable known and sold everywhere. 


Read what Capt. Foster writes : 
Port Brawe.., March 234, 1860. 
Messrs. PERRY DAVIS & SON : 


Sire :—I am ton 


you o 
the benefit which I have received from Alien’s Lung 


having been troubled with a cough for several years past, the 
Balsam was recommended to me. I immediately procueed i 
and f und it to relieve my cough more readily than anything 
ever tried. My wife has also used it with most satisfactory re- 
sults. Yours very Traly, 


Capt. D. POSTER. 


Capt. Foster is a ship owner and builder, residing at Port Bur- 
well, Canada. 


Seld by PERRY DAVIS & SON, 
1m52 Geucral Agents 
A COUGH, A COLD, OR SORE THROAT 

Requires immediate attention, as neglect of- 
ten results in an incurable Lung Disease. 


JROWN’S BRONCHI/L TROCHES, 


will most invariably give instant relief. For 
Bronchitis, Asthma, Catarrh, Consumptive, and Throat 
Disease. they have a soothing effect. 


SINGERS and PUBLIC SPEAKERS use them io clear and 
strengthen the voice. 

( ving to the good reputation and popularity of the Troches 
many worthless and cheap imitations are offer:d, which are 
good for nothing. Be sure to opratx the true. 

Brewn’s Bronchial Troches, 


6m (9 
Here IN’S IMPROVED FUMIGATOR. 








Now is the time to look after the Sheep and Cattle, and if they 
have ticks and lice destroy them at once Tvbacco smoke fs the 
best thing yer discovered for their destruction, and BUTCHLNS’ 
IMPROVED FU 4IGATOR is jast what you want to apply it 
with. It is a sure death to ticks, tice, and other insects, and the 
Retail price $250 for which I will send it 
free to any *ddress. A liberal di-count at wholesale. Money 
for single Famigator may be gent by mail at my risk. 

Sleoptf I3AA4C0 HUTCHINS, Jr., Wellington, Me. 








8w52 
CURE FOR RUPTURE! 
“Under the skillful management of Dr. GREGORY, this daa- 
cured. His celebrated HER- 





of any kind, 
or 10 cents, giving full explanations. Address 


©. AUGE. GREGORY, M. D., No. 600 Broadway, N. Y. 
Sm4s* 


gece tLanw 


BUSINESS COLLEGE, 


ONE OF THE 
International Business College Association. 


For fall informa*ion address 
GRAY, A. M., 


sent 





L. 4. 


8m43 
s°” ING MACHINES, 


FOR SALE CHEAP, or FOR RENT, 
by the Month. 
2a Hand Sewing Machines, 
OF ALL THE APPROVED MAKES, 
In gard wane order at the Boot & Shoe Store of the subserib 
er, Water St., Augusta. G. F. HAWES, Agent. 
Oct. 26, 1869. ant 


BpACeaone HAIR DYE. 
This splendid Hair Dye is the best in the world; the only true 








Set 


Killers! 











DR. FOSTERS 


D INSTANT RELIEF. 


Colic, Crampe, 
Bites and Stings, 
Sprains, Dysentery, 

Bick & Nervous Head- 
ache, Rheumatism, Tooth- 
ache, Pimples on the Skin, 
Chilb.ains, Worms in Children, 





| 


The King of Pain 
| TeorSex__ ore BI0ORA 71 


Ask r ut, and — 
Bx nts for ut, and {f he has not got it, he ( 


Mantfactured by the Franklin Medieal Association, 
Ne. 28 Winter St., Boston, Mas. 


This Association are also Proprietors Manufacturers 
Dr. Foster's Jastly celebrated Ostarrh Remeny ; cast. 


BRACTIPUL AaAtw. 
Natare's Crown. 
You Must Cultivate it 
GRAY HAIR 
ts a certain indication 
of decay at the roots. 











Rew Style. EImperteant Change. 
A BEAL BAIR RESTORER AND DRESSING 
Combined in One Bottle. 


M RS. 8. A. ALLEN™ 
HAIR RESTORER 
WiHl Hestore Gray Hair to is 
Natural Life, Color and Beauty. 

It is a most delightful Hair Dressing. 
It will uxuriant growth 
FALLIN HAIR is immediately checked 


Mrs. 8. A ALLER'S ZYLOBALSAMUM. aencrter 
preparation for the Hair; citar and transpurest, 
withont — Mt is very simple and often proauces 
wonderful results. /ts great superiority aud economy 
as a Hair Dre ove: high cast French Pomades 2 


ac hngwir, by all not in this country but ™m 
Europe led Restorer ana Zylohalsamum showlkd not 


be used one with ths other. BOLD BY 4LL DRUGDINTA. 


Propri-tore, 8. R. Van Duart & On., Whajreaie Drvggiete, 
35 Barclay St. end 49 Park Plan, New. York 


For sale in this city by TITCOMB & DORR. 
Eye vrorrs 
Has just received the 
Largest and Best Stock of 


FALL AND WINTER GOODS 


EVER OFFERED IN THIS CITY. 


He will sell thése goods by the yard, or make them into gar- 
ments. 


With C. F. AYER, 
and J. B. McGINTY, 
48 CL TIERS, he thinks that he can please the most fastidious 


CUTTING DONE AT SHORT NOTICE! 


ALSO, CONSTANTLY ON HAND A LARGE STOCK 
or 
READY MADE OLOTHUING 
AND FURNISHIMG GOODS 
Which will be sold cheap for cash. 


WO. 158 WATER ST., AUGUSTA. 
4af 
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Ac UNFA'TLING REME@Y for Neuralgia Facialis, 

fecting a perfect care in a single day. No form of Nervous Dis- 
ease falls to yield to its wonderful power. Even fp the severest 
cases of Chronic Neuralgia, affecting the entire system. its use 
fora few days affords the most astonishing relief and rarely fuils 
to produce a complete and permanent cure Ii contains no ma- 
terials fn the sh degree injatious It has the inqualiged 

physicians. Thousands, in every part of 
. ly acknowledge its power to soothe the tor- 
tured nerves, «nd restore the failing strength. 

Sent by mail on receipt of price and postage. 


AB bien pidwam gee 

It ts sold by all dealers in drags and medicines. 
TURNER & CO., Proprictors, 

lyeopSt 120 Trement Street. Besten, Mass. 


TRERERE 


LA 
constant eum 
the time or for the 
p-ofi table. 


ovening. anda 
to the business. 
Thatall who seet 
business, we make 


— 
by 


address E. C. 


. 





uch ca men. 
and testtho 
Buch #8 are not 





AMERICAN GLASS 
WItnDOW PULLEVS. 

The simplest, most durable, ani very much 

he cheapest window pulley cverraade. A 

proved by Architects and Buillers. 

For sale Wholesale and Ketal! tr 

8.8. BROOKS & CO_ Avteuts 


HARDWARE DBALERS, WAT#A sT., AUGUSTA, \c 


- eds 


Maen betty 
way 
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1GGS & PETTINGILL, 


Having formed a Oo-partnership, would respectfully in 
the public that they have ope a store ‘at “PETTINGILL’S 
COKNER.” on the east side of the river, where they are pte par- 
ed * Goods at market ws the highest cash prices 
paid for Country Produce. see us. 
ALBO D. RIGG8, 

B. FRANK — GILL. 





Angusta, May 25, 1869. 


Probate Dotices. 


NEBEC COUNT Y...,in Probate Court at 
ta, on the a November, 1869 
on Dixon, 








EN 
KK’. 


and perfect Dye; harmless, réliable, instantansous; a0 disap- | by their 


pointment; no ridiculous tints; remedies the {ll effects cf bad 
Dyes; invigorates and leaves the Hair soft and beautiful, BLack 
or Brows. Sold by all Druggists aod Perfumers; and properly 
appliea at Bachelor’s Wig Factory, No. 16 Bond 8t., N. X. 

- 


82 
Bold in augusta by TITBMBO & DORR, Draggiste 





contracts; and t praying that the Bxeoutor of the 
of said James Whitten may be aathorized to couvey to them 
said real estate, agreeably to the terms of the several contracts. 
Onpenep , Phat aoties thereof be given three Woeks successively 
privr to the fourth Mooaay of next, ta the Maine Parm- 


Deoem her 
’ printed in Augusta, that all personsinterested 
— et 0 Seuss of Probate then to be holden St Agusta 04 
show cause, if any, why the prayer 7 = — not 
we » a. 
—— 


‘. 
, 
ENNOBEC COUNT HYesin Probdate Court, at 
Augusta,on the fourth Monday of November, 1869. 
my ig e. _— eye yx on the Bstate of Wel- 
come O. Newell of Sidney. . degeased, having 
ccateuah Gor Gehamneninieee teserine estate of said de- 
See —— &c., vis: The homestead farm 








BATH TO PIN-WORMS. : 

Sminent physicians say that more sickness among children 
results from Pin-Worms taan from any other cause. A safe and 
effectual remedy for these troub esome and often dangerous pests 
is found in DR. GOULD’S PIN-WORM SYRUP. Cure for 
adults and children warranted without injary to health. Price 
75 ceats. GEO. C0. GOODWIN & O0., Boston, and all drug 
A⸗ FOR 


1870. 

















That noticethereof be given three weeks successively 








ENNEREC. COUNT ¥.----! Prodate Court at 

duguste, on the fourth Monday ef November, 1369. 
ane ‘Soran Bp me — — pe IAL 
— soot aidinretion feeelatntn of anid de- 


allowance: 
Onverep, That notice thereof be given three weeks successive!y 
prior to the fourth Mooday ef December vext in the Waine Furm- 


printed in Augusta,thatallpersonsi 
—— vod aha Court we ae os rege 
— — Judge. 


aud 
Attest; J. Bun@s, Register. 
—— ——— —— — 
THE MAINE FARMER. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, 


BY 


HOMAN & 


Omer West Bad Hensebes Bridge Augusta. 
2°8: SoRRDMads, } PAttors. 
TERMS: 











